SCENE V

The ambulatory in the cathedral ofRheims, near the
of the vestry, A pillar bears one of the stations of the cross.
The organ is playing the people on! of the after the
coronation. Joan is kneeling in prayer before the station.
She is beautifully dressed, but still in attire. The organ
ceases as Dunois, dso splendidly arrayed, comes into the
ambulatory from the vestry,

DUNOIS, Come, Joan S you have had enough praying.
After that fit of crying you will catch a chill if you stay here
any longer. It is all over; the cathedral is empty ; and
the streets are full. They are calling for The Maid, We
have told them you are staying here alone to pray; but
they want to see you again.

JOAN. No : let the king have all the glory,

DUNOIS, He only spoils the show, poor devil. No,
Joan : you have crowned him; and you must go through
with it.

JOAN [shakes her head reluctantly}.

DUNOIS [raising her] Come come! it will be over in a
couple of hours. It's better than the bridge at Orleans;
eh?

JOAN. Oh, dear Dunois, how I wish it were the bridge
at Orleans again 1 We lived at that bridge.

DUNOIS. Yes, faith, and died too : some of us.

JOAN* Isnt it strange, Jack ? 1 am such a coward: I
am frightened beyond words before a battle; but it is so
dull afterwards when there is no danger: oh, so dull!
dull! dull!

DUNOIS. You must learn to be abstemious in war* just
as you are in your food and drink, my little saint.

JOAN. Dear Jack; I think you like me as a soldier likes
Ms comrade.